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	1. Akihabara

***I deleted the other one because there was something wrong. I couldn't view reviews and updates.***

Chapter One - Akihabara

'Fred, you would have loved it here.' George made a mental note to write later in his journal..

George Weasley, now sole owner of Weasleys' Wizard Wheezes, Master of Mischief, a Hogwarts Legend, put his wand aside to leave the magical world for sometime. After the battle against the dark lord was won, he couldn't deal with the missing of his other half, his twin brother. Everything at the Burrow, Hogwarts, London and specially Number 93 Diagon Alley remembered him of Fred. To get over the grief, he decided to travel. Somewhere far where no one would recognize and pity him. That's how he ended in Japan.

The profit from his joke shop allowed him to just go wherever he wanted and now he was in this shop in Akihabara. He have been in Japan for a couple days and this district was the most entertaining district he have seen so far.

"Welcome, Mr. Customer! My name's Kagome, I'm your attendant today. Looking for products of an anime in special?"

"Uh-Hullo. I'm just looking around, I guess." _Anime?_ _What's it? _Then he notice the woman. She was dressed in a very weird fashion, and it is something to say when you live among wizards and witches. All pink and black, a dress with a voluminous skirt, a bell in the torso and big cat ears.

"Wanna see our newest products, Mr. Customer?"

"Please, my name is George Weasley."

"_Johji Weasley._" She tested his name. He found her pout very cute. "Weasley-san, I can show you around and maybe you find something of your liking?"

"Great, thanks."

There were several children inside the store. He thought about his shop. A human sized poster of a man with spiky black hair wearing orange and blue clothes called his and a lot of youngsters attention.

"That is Son Goku, from Dragon Ball. The new season was just released and the sayan fever came back with full force."

_Dragon Ball? Sayan fever?_ Was he in another world?

"We have a new hoverboard designed to look like his Flying Nimbus, so that anyone using will look like riding in a yellow cloud." He sent her an apologetic look. "Something classic, maybe?"

Hell, he should have taken some Muggle Studies classes.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Please, review!<strong>_


	2. Stalker

**_Disclaimer: Do not own Inuyasha, Harry Potter or any character used here that have copyrights._**

* * *

><p>Chapter Two - Stalker<p>

George was trying to decipher how to use this 'smartphone' he ended up buying. The girl was so friendly that he would feel bad if he held her attention for so long and left the shop empty handed. She was very patient and explained what was everything, even if he did not understand 99 percent of the references, it was a nice company.

The 115 meter tall ferris wheel draw his attention. To know something so big wasn't held together by magic made George wonder why the wizardry world think so little of muggle. They do incredible things! From the girl's description, Kagome was her name if he remembered correctly, with the device in his hand he can call all around the world, access the _internet_ (he don't know what the hell was that), write, take pictures (even animated ones, film things, she said), record his voice and much more!

He paid for a seat and entered the cabin. There was one more person inside. The girl from the shop in muggle (normal) clothes.

"Whoa, it's you, from the shop. Kagome, I think."

"Weasley-san, what a surprise." She sent him a guarded smile. "Wh-what are you doing here?"

"I was curious about the view. I have been around only for a couple days."

"_Phew_, I feared you were a stalker."

_Stalker?_ He was never so offended in his life.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Please, review!<strong>_


	3. View

_**As an apologize for taking down the other one, here's a new chapter!**_

Chapter Three - View

"I'm sorry! I'm sorry! I didn't meant to offend! The girls from other stores went through some crazy things and I can't help but be a bit paranoid."

"OK, I understand." He didn't. Why would someone stalk a simple girl? Unless she was another Harry Potter, he saw no reason to worry.

He followed her eyes and gulped at the city view. Back in London, he never walked around that much. In his younger years, his family was too poor to afford much and his mother never shared the same fascination his father have with muggles. Then came all the trouble with Voldemort and his minions. Also, his shop keep him busy most of the time. Was Britain like this from above? Is there anything so tall like this… Ferris Wheel? He still have trouble with the name of muggle things.

"Beautiful, ne? I love this view."

"Yeah, never thought a muggle city would be so vivid."

"A what?"

"Nothing." He must pay attention to not say uncommon things around other people. "Fred would have loved it too." he murmured to himself.

"I'm sorry for your loss."

"How do you-"

"Your voice. I can almost see your sorrow." He said nothing, just inhaled hard not meeting her face. "Hey, do you have something to do after this ride?"

* * *

><p><strong><em>Send me your thoughts. Please, review!<em>**


	4. Ramen

**_Thank you all who favorited, followed, reviewed or just took your time to read!_**

**_Disclaimer: I do not own Inuyasha, Harry P_****_otter or any other copyrighted character mentioned._**

* * *

><p>Chapter Four - Ramen<p>

It was the most colorful place he have ever been. The walls were decorated with strange styled draws of some blonde guy in orange jumpsuit. Do Japanese people have a thing for orange clothes?

Around TV screens (he learned the name because there is one in his hotel room), kids with a black something in their hands screamed and cheered for what looked like the same guy from the wall paintings doing some crazy things.

"This is the new Naruto themed Ramen Shop." His face showed he had no iead what she was talking about. "Naruto, the ninja? I guessed it was famous all around the world… Anyway, my younger brother love the it and got a few coupons from the official fan club, but he lives the other side of the town so he mailed them to me."

_Manga? Isn't it a fruit?_

"It's noisy and too crowded, but a free meal is a free meal." She said grinning.

He saw her picking a table and joined her. George eyed the menu. Curry, pork, soy sauce, miso, salt. When she said Ramen he thought about the instant ramen he tasted from a muggle born once in Hogwarts. This was more like a buffet. There was also the toppings. Beef, onions, eggs, corn, butter. Why so many things in a simple pasta?

* * *

><p><strong><em>Please, tell me what you think :)<em>**


	5. Sucking

Chapter Five - Sucking

He watched her eating. His mother would have a stroke if saw someone sucking pasta like that. And the sound, ugh. Also, the soup was almost boiling and she never cooled it before eating.

"What?" She stared at him.

"Why do you eat like that? Isn't your tongue burning?"

"That's how you eat ramen. You use the hashi to grab some, like this," she made the movement, "put it in your mouth and suck the rest, you use the hashis to not make a mess. You must eat boiling hot. Oh, and you have to make _suru suru,_ slurp, or else the cook will think you don't like his food."

He eyed the sticks in his hand and back to his bowl. And back to the sticks. He tested holding a beef with them and the piece of meat fell back in the soup, splashing his sweater. He turned to see her biting her lower lip. She was fighting back tears of laugh.

"Pff- Use- this-pff-one." Kagome handed him a different pair of hashis, this one connected in one edge and with a mechanism to help holding things. Much easier to use. He grabbed some noodles.

"Right, now put in your mouth and suck."

Fred was probably laughing at him from wherever he was. At least it came from a girl.


	6. Call me Maybe

_**Thank you all!**_

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Inuyasha, Harry Potter or any copyrighted brand mentioned**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Six - Call Me Maybe<p>

"So are you here on vacation or moving to Japan?"

"Moving." he said without thinking. He had no plans of going back anytime soon, but staying in Japan isn't something he have considered yet.

"Nice, I just moved too. Finished high school and left home as soon I found a job." she lifted her bowl to drink the soup left. He did the same. "It's getting late, I must be going. I liked you company, Weasley-san."

"George is fine. And I liked yours."

"Maybe we can hangout again. What you think? As friends, I'm noting asking for a date."

"Sure." The last thing he needed was a date.

"Give me your phone. I'll save my number and you call me so we can hang out again."

He handed her the smartphone brought earlier. She touched the screen several times so fast he couldn't follow what she did and handed the device back to him.

"See you later then. Bye, George!"

He walked back to his hotel feeling much better than when he arrived. Maybe the new air will really help him. And Kagome is quite nice too, he will sure call her soon.

He froze in his steps.

George picked his phone. The dark screen reflecting his face. He never asked how to use this thing.


	7. Apologies

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter, Inuyasha or any copyrighted brands mentioned here.**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Seven - Apologies<p>

Six days later, George was walking back to the toy shop in Akihabara. He tried to use the smartphone, really tried, but not even with magic he figured out how to make the thing work. Then, after a couple hours, a red message flashed on the screen: 'low battery', and it turned off.

She would sure understand he was new around and didn't knew how to use the device, right? Also, he was looking for an apartment. First he had to find an equivalent to Gringotts around and require transference of some money. It kept him busy and only now he had the time to go after her.

He found Kagome inside the store. She was wearing a different outfit today. A form fitting white dress with short blue skirt and two big red bows, one on in front and the other in her lower back. Her long black hair held up in two buns. Elbow length gloves and pink knee high boots completed the visual.

"Can we talk?"

"Why should I bother with you? I waited for days and you didn't bothered to call." She said in a fake friendly tone, probably because they are in her work place. Maybe he lost a friend before he even got the chance to know her.

"Sorry, I- don't know how to use that- thing." George said scratching the back of his head. He showed her the dead phone. Hell, he and Fred figured out how to use the Marauder's Map and yet a muggle creation was too much for him. Maybe he was just Fred's sidekick after all.

"Why you didn't told me? Are you used to iPhone? Android is quite different from iOS. When they changed from Kitkat to Lollipop I was lost too."

"Blimey." What else he was supposed to say? First, she was talking about an eye phone, whatever it was, then she was naming sweets. It was not so simple to be a muggle, after all.

"I'm off in half an hour. You wait?"

* * *

><p><em><strong>Thank you for your support! Please, review.<strong>_


	8. Cafe

**Thank you all who followed, favorited and reviewed! You have no idea how much it means to me!**

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter, Inuyasha or any copyrighted things mentioned here.**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Eight - Cafe<p>

"You are looking for a place to rent?"

They were at a coffee shop close to the store. All waiters were dressed in black and white tight maid uniforms. Kagome said it have the best tea and cake around, even if it was a maid cafe. He didn't understood what she meant with _maid cafe _until they entered the place. He had to refuse ear cleaning and back massages and was very annoyed of been called master every time an attendant come to serve his table. He made a mental note to bring Ron to a place like this, his brother would sure love so much attention.

"Yeah, I'm tired of the hotel."

"How is that you moved without a place to live in mind?" How is that he just decided to live half world far from his family?

"I just-" he paused for a moment. Was it too weak of him to say he wasn't dealing well with the loss of his brother? That everywhere was a constant remembrance of his missing piece? "-needed to get out."

"I see." She seemed to measure her next words. "I felt like that too. My childhood home was filled with memories and preventing me to let it go." She was playing her tea, not looking anywhere in special. Kagome then looked back to him. "Where you come from?"

"England."

"Wicked! Is London like in Sherlock?"

"I think it's more modern than what the books describe." Luckily his father have brought some books from the detective's collection.

"Not the books, the TV show. I love Martin Freeman, he was great as young Bilbo Baggins."

"Sure, mate." he savored his _shincha_ tea. It was sweeter than the traditional green tea he was used to but the taste was great.

"Anyway, I think there's an apartment for rent close to where I live."

* * *

><p><strong><em>Who doesn't love Sherlock? <em>**


	9. Wan Ruumu Manshon

_**I love you all!**_

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter, Inuyasha or any copyrighted things mentioned here.**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Nine - <em>Wan Ruumu Manshon<em>

She must have been kidding when she said it was an apartment. His old room back in the Burrow is bigger than this. It has around 100 sq ft at most. A single room to be used as bedroom, living room and kitchen. Behind the only other other besides the front door, a simple but functional bathroom with a tube. No way he and Fred would fit together here. Except, it was only he now. And the place was really cheap compared to the others he visited. Plus, she said she lived close, it would be good to have a friend nearby.

"Looks small, but if you have the right furniture, it is perfect to single occupants."

Mum would say it's smaller than a dog house, but his mind was already planning how to enchant this place to fit his stuff. To a skilled magic user like him, space is never a problem. Not that he have much. He wasn't about to bring his wizardry tools yet. Only his wand was necessary for the moment and it was safely in his waistband. Also, the things he saw at Kagome's store were giving him great ideas of new items for his shop. Maybe his stay won't be so useless after all.

"I'll take it."

"Yay! Let's talk to Kano-san then we go celebrate!"

* * *

><p><strong><em>Wan Ruumu Manshon: One Room Mansion. <em>_ It is the functional equivalent of the Western-style studio apartment._**


	10. Half

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter, Inuyasha or any copyrighted things mentioned here.**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Ten - Half<p>

He moved in a week ago. From Kagome's suggestion, instead of a bed, he bought a single-sized futon, a heating table (where he can also sleep under if he feel like it), a compact fridge and some food for the following days until his kitchen is fully functional. He was feeling much more at home now. Sure, he still need to learn how to live by himself. His friend took herself to prepare his food and show him the location of common services, like laundry and local markets.

Now, George was at a local shopping district with his new neighbor (she actually lived next door) looking for _Karaage._ He felt the weight of people stares and passed his hand over his missing ear. His long hair covered it but he still felt self conscious about the missing limb.

"Don't mind them. It's your hair color, not very usual around here."

"I'm just not used to be the center of attention anymore."

"I bet the girls of your school used to throw themselves at your feet." She said with a smirk.

"Why?"

"Why? You are good looking, exotic I would say. Freckles, fiery hair, tall, well built. Quite a catch, in mine and half the female population opinion."

George flushed a little, but it wasn't as if nobody have complimented his looks before. It was just the first time someone looked only at him, not Fred AND George. Not the Weasley Twins, not the troublemakerS. Just Him, George Weasley. And he felt a warmth inside his chest that he understood as Fred's approval. Somewhere, his brother was giving him thumbs up to live his life.

"Why only half?"

* * *

><p><strong><em>A.N.: There's a recipe of Karaage in Shokugeki no Soma that I HAVE to try.<em>**


	11. Eego to Nihongo

_**Why only half? Probably the other half have yet to meet him and fall in love too.**_

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter, Inuyasha or any copyrighted things mentioned here.**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Eleven - Eego to Nihongo<p>

"How's that your english is so good?" asked George to Kagome. He talked with people in airport, shops, restaurants and none have the same handle of english as Kagome.

She seemed to chose the right words before answering. "I had a lot a free time in High School, most of it spent watching american and british movies and TV shows. I guess it paid off, since I found a good job for my language skills. And how you speak japanese as a native?"

She got him with that question. How to explain he was using a translation charm created by his brother's fiancé Hermione? It was so useful that he brought the idea and was selling them in his shop, but instead as a joke item. You say something and it translates as insults and curses. It was his best selling product last Christmas.

"Extra classes."

"You know japanese and yet never saw Dragon Ball, Naruto, FullMetal Alchemist or Spirited Away. Where you lived for the last century, under a rock?"

"I- spent seven years in a boarding school and then working like a slave for two to three years. I guess I missed somethings."

They stopped in front of her door. "Then you need a flash course of 20th and 21th century pop culture." She winked at him as they entered. It was his first time inside her home. It was about the same size as his. The walls have some pictures of what he guessed as her family. A kotatsu in middle of the room with some kind of black box on top. He have seen some of them in the electronics shops but have yet to discover its name. A TV and another black box over a small table and the kitchen completed the space. It was simple but homey. Very Kagome like.

She motioned for him to take a seat in the kotatsu. It was not a cold night, so the heating was off. She handed him tea and sat by his side. "I know how to sum up a lot of Disney's movies and some games. How about we play Kingdom Hearts?"

* * *

><p><strong><em>A.N.: Eego to Nihongo means English and Japanese (as languages)<em>**

**_Please, tell me what you think!_**


	12. Magic

**_I LOVE Kingdom Hearts. Can't wait for KH II.8 and KH III! I miss you, Aqua!_**

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter, Inuyasha or any copyrighted things mentioned here.**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Twelve - Magic<p>

"You hold the controller with both hands. Your left thumb will control the D-pad and the left analog stick. Left thumb and middle fingers will be in the left shoulder buttons. The same with the right thumb and fingers, just instead the D-pad, you will control the square, x, triangle and circle buttons." Kagome was putting his hands and fingers in the correct position. It felt weird to be touched like this. It have been quite some time since he felt the soft touch of a girl's hands.

"It's starting! Gods, I love this opening."

'_I'm having these weird thoughts lately…'_

George watched the myriad of sounds, colors, images, fights, coming from the T.V. screen. He was used to the moving photos and paints, even living chess, but they never felt so playable. Now, he have to choose between a staff, a shield and a sword.

"What fits you better, a magic user, a defensive or offensive player?"

"Magic, of course."

"Really? You don't look like someone who waits on the sidelines for the perfect time to attack."

"Wizards aren't like that."

"How do you know?"

"Why would they be stand back? If a spell is good for a sneak attack, there must be another good for face to face fights. To disarm your foe, petrify enemies."

"Your imagination is much greater than mine." Yeah, imagination, sure. "Do you believe in magic, George?"

"You don't?" he smirked at her. "Less talk, more play." He didn't want to risk saying the wrong thing. Spending his whole life surrounded by wizards, it's hard to pass as a common citizen. If only she wasn't a muggle…

"Yes, boss. Now you jump pressing…"

If Ron thought chess was fun, he would have a stroke with a video game. The main character, Sora, followed all the commands he did on the joystick. The music and sounds completed the experience. And those dog and duck that followed Sora helped a lot. He was fascinated with the Gunblade he saw with one of the side characters, Leon, if his memories were correct. He would sure manufacture some toy swords enchanted with no-heat fireballs to sell. George internally grinned with the perspective.

George only took notice of the hour when he heard a soft snore. Kagome was sleeping leaning over him. He pause the game and picked his pocket watch. Three in the morning. He smiled at her trust. They knew each other for what, a couple weeks? And yet she felt safe enough to bring him to her home and sleep soundly with him still there. George made a silent vow to take care of her. Even if she have not said anything, he never saw Kagome with anyone else. He didn't knew why, but George was sure there was a reason for her to not have loads of friends or a boyfriend glued on her. He was sure if he met someone like this little asian girl before, he would sure be married by now.


	13. Dream I

**_My deepest thanks to: Tinas86Roses, Spastic Freak, KuroKat013, Milkalette, Vrtulka and all who favorited and followed. I'm glad you like my work!_**

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter, Inuyasha or any copyrighted things mentioned here.**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Thirteen - Dream I<p>

George was at Kagome's again. He have been there every other night to play (and have some company, he wasn't used to be home alone). He thought about buying a PlayStation to himself but dismissed it. It would just lessen his excuses to come over. Kagome was using the notebook the the other side of the table. He heard a giggle.

"I- I just remembered a dream a had other night."

"Share with me, I want to laugh too."

"There was you and another you and it was probably Christmas, there was so many gifts around." He just stared at Kagome. He never mentioned Fred was his identical twin. "And the two Georges were in a castle. They walked to a room where a red haired boy and a messy black haired one with round glasses were opening gifts. And this messy haired boy unwrapped a gift and it was a toilet seat. And it was your gift." She was laughing hard. "Imagine it, two of you giving a toilet seat as a Christmas Gift. If it was me, I don't if I would be pissed or marveled."

"It actually happened, you know?"

"What?" Her face was priceless.

"Fred was my twin, identical twin. We were thirteen and thought it would be really fun to give this friend a toilet seat. It was a great year."

"A twin? Gods, beauty must run in your family."

"You should see my older brother and sister."

"How many siblings you have?"

"Six. I mean, five now." And he proceeded talking about his brothers and sister. "And Fred, who passed away about a year ago. It was hard to tell us apart, even mum had a hard time."

"What was he like?"

"You are looking at him." he looked at her with a mischievous grin.

"Not like this. Tell me about him."

"He was- outgoing, daring, sarcastic. He concocted most of our pranks. Fred had impulsiveness that sometimes leads to problems, but I guess he was like that because he knew I would back him up no matter what. Fred was my best friend, the best friend one can hope to have. You would have loved him."

"I'm sure i would. Just like I loved to meet you."

* * *

><p><strong><em>Please review!<em>**


	14. Dream II

**_Thank you so much for your kind words! _****_It's hard to overstate my satisfaction. You all inspire me to keep writing._**

**_Update: Thank you my guest reader for pointing the mistake!_**

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter, Inuyasha or any copyrighted things mentioned here.**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Fourteen - Dream II<p>

"Wait… if that dream was actually a memory, then…" Kagome came closer to him and to his dread moved the piece of hair that covered his missing ear. "You are really missing an ear."

George's expression hardened and he quickly removed her hand. He hadn't bothered with his missing limb for some time, but for unknown reasons, he didn't wanted her to discover his flaws.

"I should be offended, I mean, Saintlike? Tch…" She said shaking her head. What she dreamed, about the whole event or just his joke to Fred? He was relieved when Kagome said nothing more.

Something clicked inside his mind. "How's that you are dreaming of MY life? First, something that happened almost ten years ago, then this."

"You wouldn't believe me."

"Try me. My beliefs have been tested for sometime."

"Do you believe in Gods? Powerful beings above us."

"I can't say I do, but I never un-believed them."

"Here in Japan, we have two major religions: Shinto and Buddhism. I had a friend that was a Buddhist Monk and I am a Shinto Shrine Maiden, a Miko, Priestess if you like. My family runs a Shinto Shrine devoted to Inari Ōkami, the fox god of prosperity and fertility." George motioned her to continue. He was really interested in knowing more about his friend. "The Higurashi family comes from a long line of priests and priestess, my grandfather is the current priest of our shrine."

"That still doesn't explain your dreams."

"Me being a priestess means Gods have blessed me with gifts. I see ghosts, I can feel auras. I would probably easily differentiate you from your brother, as no two people have the same aura reading."

"Wicked! And what else you can do?"

"Are you joking me or you really believe what I said?"

"Of course I believe! Why wouldn't I?"

"Well, people at my school weren't so open minded... Anyway, I guess it somehow is making me see your life through dreams." She looked down and bowed, much to his surprise. "I'm sorry! I don't know why or how I am doing this."

"It's ok, really, it's not like you are doing it on purpose, right? And I have nothing to hide." George saw no problem at all. If she somehow find by herself about the Magical World, he wouldn't be breaking the International Statute of Wizarding Secrecy, right?

* * *

><p><strong><em>It was never stated which deity Higurashi Shrine was devoted to so I took <em>****_a safe route._**

**_George is clever as ever._**


	15. Illegal

**_My special thanks to: _****_AliceSteves, Vrtulka , KuroKat013, Spastic Freak , Tinas86Roses and the two guest reviewers (please, use a nickname so I can thank you properly!). And thank you who read, follow and favorite! You all keep me working!_**

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter, Inuyasha or any copyrighted things mentioned here.**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Fourteen - Illegal<p>

George was trying hard to make electronics working with magic. He was learning the benefits of muggle technology and wasn't about to let it go when he go back home. He asked Ginny to send his old school books and tools a few days ago and it was delivered yesterday. He enchanted his place to create a big secret room to be used as his office.

In those 36 hours he studied more than most of his years in Hogwarts. If it worked, he could prepare a whole new brand of products to his shop. He have been negligent for the past couple months after moving to Japan, but it was worth. The state he was back then was unbearable. His stay was also very useful to his creativity. There are some foods and toys here he would never imagined, and a technology that not even he believed at first.

He was a frequent customer in the shop Kagome worked. He usually chose the time her shift was ending to go back home with her. So far, he brought several children toys and have been testing new uses for them with magic. There was a hoverboard he enchanted to make it fly, like in a movie he saw with Kagome. He just need a new design to make it more attractive to wizards and he was sure it would be a thing next Christmas.

There was a knock on his door. He eyed the watch. Too soon for Kagome to be home and he knew no one else here. Who could be? With a wave is his wand, his books and tools were safely hidden in his secret room and he went to answer the door. A police officer was outside.

"Mr. George Weasley?"

"Who wants to know?"

"Please, come with me. The Japan's Ministry of Magic has put you under surveillance for illegal use of magic."

George only have time to lock his door when the officer apparated with him somewhere else. He was waiting in what looked like an ancient temple surrounded by people dressed in expensive suits and luxurious kimonos. Japanese wizards and witches had a much better sense of fashion than Europeans. And they seemed much more blended with the muggle population from what he saw. Some faces on the walls he recognized from magazines as singers, actors, even some political figures.

He heard his phone ringing. Over the screen, Kagome's face flashed.

"Hullo."

"George, where are you? Are you ok? I saw your keys on the floor and got worried." he touched his pockets and his keys were really missing. Not that he worried because his door was enchanted to prevent unwanted guests.

"I had an emergency. Dunno how long I'll be out."

"Something serious? Is there anything I can help?"

"Mr. Weasley?" it was the same officer from before.

"I have to go. We talk later. Bye!" he finished the call and followed the man.

George had to endure several lectures about the magical culture in Asia, what he could and couldn't do, the requirements of a license, how to avoid security cameras, dealing with technology, and some other stuff to prevent problems with muggles. In the end, he filled some application forms and was sent home to wait. A Ministry employee explained to him that they would need to check his informations with the British Ministry before giving him a license.

He was apparated back to an alley close to his building. It was close to midnight and he was dead tired and hungry. He stopped in front of his door and was about to check his pockets when remembered his keys were with Kagome. And he couldn't open it with magic because he was fucking license-less!

George walked the few steps separating their doors and knocked. His pretty neighbor opened the door with a grumpy face. "It's late."

"No welcome kiss?"

"Kisses only after the second date." He would give a smartass reply if his stomach hadn't talked first. "Come in, I'll fix something. But you owe me dinner!"

"If wanted so bad for me to ask you out, you should have said sooner!"

* * *

><p><strong><em>Please, review!<em>**
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* * *

><p>Chapter Sixteen- Kagome<p>

The answer for his teasing was a flying frying pan. And great food. And a very flustered Kagome that refused to meet his eyes. It made him consider really asking her out. He found no reason to not do it. Except it was almost two in the morning and she wouldn't take him serious. He saved the idea for an appropriate time.

In the morning, he was taken to shopping. He hated it. Driving a shopping cart around aisles to pick groceries. He was lucky to have the greatest friend and neighbor in the whole world that prepare bento boxes for his lunch everyday so he only have to buy junk food from time to time. After she saw that his cooking skills were zero (it's not that he didn't knew how to cook, he just didn't liked to and it gave him an excuse to eat her food everyday), Kagome said that it was the same trouble preparing food for one and for two. At night, if she wasn't into cooking, they would just go out or ask from some delivery. So, in change, he keep their fridges filled. But she said her brother is coming over tomorrow and wanted to prepare him a small feast for having missed his birthday.

Kagome lead him to the food section of the nearest department store (depaato, as she said). He waited with the cart next to the cold products. There were so many different vegetable juices. One in particular caught his attention for the brand's name: Kagome. From the package, it seemed to contain orange, apple, lemon, carrot, cabbage, lettuce and other things. No way it tasted good. There were others too, some with a less weird mix than others.

"Earth to George."

"Huh?"

"I was calling you forever! What you looking at?"

He grabbed a pack of Kagome Fruity Salad and showed it to her. "May I have Kagome for dinner?"

"Really? Couldn't you have a better pickup line than this?"

"Like what? Your eyes are blue, like the ocean. And baby, I'm lost at sea."

"Forget it."

"I seem to have lost my phone number. Can I have yours?"

"You already have my number."

"Are you a magician? Because whenever I look at you everyone else disappears."

"Then you should wear glasses."

"Hey, tie your shoes! I don't want you falling for anyone else."

"You are impossible!"

"Higurashi!" a voice. An unknown male voice called.

* * *

><p><em><strong>A.N.: Kagome is a real brand of vegetable juice and other seasonings.<strong>_
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* * *

><p>Chapter Seventeen - Hojo<p>

"Hojo-kun!" So, she knew him. He scowled and move to be closer.

"Higurashi-san, long time no see." the stranger, 'Hojo-kun', ignored his presence.

"Almost four years, Hojo-kun." she gave him a short bow. He just observed their interaction. Kagome keep her answers short and direct while the man tried to be more casual and friendly. It made him dislike this Hojo even more. George stopped paying attention in their conversation when...

"Would you dance for me?"

"Are you sure? I'd been a long time since I performed."

"You will be great, I'm sure. I came to this side of the city just to ask you for this."

"You could have called."

"You mother gave me your address. I couldn't just ask for a dance over the phone." Dance? Who this dimp shit thought he was to just ask his girl out like this? Didn't he see that she have company? "I don't have the invitations here. Can you meet me 4 p.m. in that cafe over the train station?"

"Sure! See ya later, Hojo-kun."

"See ya, Higurashi-san!"

"So you just got yourself a date for today?" George was jealous, he couldn't deny it. He may just lost his chance with the girl.

"Date? Are you crazy?"

"He just asked you for a dance."

"Yeah, to perform the Kagura no Mai at his wedding in a few weeks." She narrowed her eyes and gave him a lopsided grin. "Are you jealous, Johji?" She used that nickname when teasing him. George would never admit it was very cute.

"What if I am?" He almost smacked his own face, but her blush and smile made it worthy.

"Then you should get your shit together and do something." if it wasn't a positive hint for him, he would never ask a girl out again. But he hadn't the chance that moment because she asked him to go along when meeting 'Hojo-kun', so they just finished buying groceries, have a quick lunch and prepared to leave. In the cool weather of september, she dressed a simple orange sundress with a light jacket and a red ribbon holding her long hair.

"You look absolutely stunning, my dear."

"You are not bad yourself, Mr. Weasley."

"Kagome, after this meeting, do you wanna go out?"

"We go out all the time, Johji, you don't have to ask."

"No, I mean, go out, like, in a date."

She stopped and looked at him. For a moment, he thought she would refuse and he would go back to his place to cry like Ron when Fred morphed his teddy into a nasty spider. But instead she gave him the most beautiful smile he have ever seen.

"What took you so long, George?"

"Let's not waste anymore time then." he grabbed her hand and they walked to the meeting.

* * *

><p>"Ayumi-chan!"<p>

"Kagome-chan! And this is…"

"Her boyfriend, George Weasley. Nice to meet you, Ayumi-san." He knew it might sound precipitated, but he didn't care. As she said, they have been going out for weeks, it was just a formalization now.

"Nice to meet you too, Weasley-san. Hojo is waiting, let's go."

* * *

><p>"Ayumi-chan, Hojo-kun, I'm so honored you chose the Higurashi Shrine to hold your wedding."<p>

"Ayumi-chan was very disappointed when your mother told us you moved. It was for visiting you we got closer."

"About your health, Kagome-chan, how is it? Did you have any other episode?" Health? Kagome was one of the healthiest people he ever met. Not even her hair have a single split end.

"I'm better than ever." She squeezed his hand.

"It's almost time for our train. We must be going. Thank you again, Higurashi-san. Weasley-san, I'm looking forward seeing you again in my wedding."

"I'll be there, Hojo-san."

"'Till then, Hojo-kun, Ayumi-chan." The four bowed and the soon-to-be-married couple left.

"Shall we go to our date, my lady?"

* * *

><p><em><strong>Please, tell me what you think!<strong>_
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* * *

><p>Chapter Eighteen - Dating 101<p>

"I wasn't aware that we have been dating for to months."

"You said it yourself 'we go out all the time', so today was a mere formality."

"I should be angry at you, but your cute looks don't let me."

"Cute? I'm think more of manly, handsome."

They were walking with no destination in mind. Hand in hand, George felt happy. Happy like when you are exactly where you wanted to be. Happy as maybe, just maybe, he could conjure his _patronus_ again some day. He will always miss Fred, but his brother would want him to create new happy memories and that's what he is doing.

Reflecting now, he realizes that he liked her from the very beginning, probably from that first night they had ramen together. From there, things only escalated, but her presence was so constant that he never considered actually asking her out. It was so natural between them. They see each other every day. They go out several times a week. They do groceries together. She makes his food. He lost the count of sleep overs he had at her place. If there wasn't a wall, one could easily say they lived together. What would be different now? Some snog and other things, but it was a plus. A plus he very much appreciated.

"What are your plans, George?"

"Besides kissing the hell out of you, none."

"You ask me out without an idea of what to do or where to go?"

'I have lots of ideas, but not a single of them involved be walking outside wearing anything else but our birthday suits.' that's what he wanted to say, but he knew it was too soon. Instead, he said "You are just too beautiful that I feared someone else would steal you away while I waited for the right opportunity."

She blushed and gave him a soft smile. "We have food and drinks at home. Why don't we do what we do every night?"

"Try and take over the world?"

She laughed so hard that her eyes watered. "You are learning, my handsome ginger."

"Snog and movies, then?"

"We never kissed before."

"I plan to rectify this and make up for all the time we wasted ."

* * *

><p><em><strong>Please, review!<strong>_
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* * *

><p>Chapter Nineteen - Souta<p>

George was with Kagome's younger brother, Souta. He woke up with Kagome's desperation about being late to cooking and blaming him for keeping her up until 3 a.m. It wasn't his fault she presented him that damned Mario Kart. He only calmed down when got the end the race in first place. It was late so he just slept in her place. Not that it was an uncommon occurrence, it was just the first time he stayed there as her boyfriend. Laying down and waking up with her by his side was incredibly satisfying. He offered to pick the little guy while Kagome was cleaning her house and preparing food.

So far, the boy was the opposite of what Kagome said. Instead of a funny, cheerful and easygoing person, he met a twelve year old quiet boy that was looking at him with a poker face that would put a statue in shame. He would think the boy was mute if he hadn't asked to stop for a milkshake. The silence was killing him, so George said the first thing that came to his mind.

"What is the air-speed velocity of an unladen swallow?"

Souta swallowed more of his shake. His face changed from blank to bored.

"Are you sleeping with my sister?"

"What?"

"Fucking. My. Sister. Are you?" What's with this guy? The japanese version of Ron?

"Not." 'Yet' George added mentally.

"Why not? Isn't she hot enough for you, gaijin?"

"I don't think this a conversation for a twelve years old boy."

"Don't change the subject. Are you dating my sister?"

"Yes." Was he going to scold him or something? Because George was ready to fight for his right to date Kagome.

"Kami-sama, thanks." George saw the boy turning from icy cold to a cheerful expression. "I thought she would never be over Inuyasha."

"Inuyasha? What you talking about?"

"Four years ago, Kagome met this guy, Inuyasha. They did somethings together and she fell in love. I think he did too, but that's not the point. They separated, never saw each other again. Never will. She didn't dated through high school and we, mom and I, feared she would stay single for the rest of her life. Good to know she's dating again."

"She never told any of this."

"She will, if you stay long enough. It's a touchy subject." Souta said in a dismissive way.

"And why you are telling me this, mate?"

"Kagome changed from depressing depressive to her old self in a span of two months. And all those pictures of you two she sent to mom. I had to see for myself."

"See what? If your sister have a good taste in men? If I'm better than this Inuyasha guy?"

"No, if you are really a Weasley. I'm sure now. You are one of Charlie's siblings. Therefor, you must be a wizard too."

Luckily, George wasn't standing. Or drinking. Or eating. Or else he would have fallen and choked in more than his own saliva.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Please, review!<strong>_
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* * *

><p>Chapter Twenty - Home<p>

"Wha- how do you know my brother?"

"The Ministry sent him to the shrine for a research a few years ago. Magical Creatures, I think. Grandpa took care of it. He is a great guy."

"Charlie is. Why Kagome never told me she is a witch?"

"She isn't. Kagome is a Miko, Grandpa is a priest and I'm training to take his place. She doesn't know about magic either."

"How is that you know and she doesn't?"

"She had her share of problems back then. Not my place to tell you. And it's not like everyday someone come to the shrine flying in a broomstick." The wizardry community was really much more in sync with muggles here than in UK. George doubted the British Ministry sending someone to make a research with non-wizards, even if they aren't exactly muggles. "It's just so Kagome to date a wizard without even know."

As they walked, George wondered about what Souta said. Would it still be against the law to tell her the truth? She told him she was a Priestess. At least he wouldn't have to hide from her family. And George felt really stupid for thinking this after only one day.

* * *

><p>"Onee-chan!"<p>

"Souta-kun! I missed you. What took you so long?" George saw their embrace and his mind wandered to his family. He have never been away from them for so long. How his mother have not sent a howler yet was a mystery.

"The train was late." 'Little liar. He shamelessly left out his interrogatory.'

"Why don't you go play something while me and George finish the lunch?"

"Is that Mario Kart? I'll beat all of your scores."

When Souta took a seat and turned on the TV, she talked to George in low tones. "Is everything alright? You look tense. I know Souta have a big mouth sometimes, but he's a good kid."

"He's great." George pulled her into a kiss. "Let's enjoy this day with your brother."

"Stop sucking each other faces with me here! It's disgusting!"

* * *

><p>Much later, George was walking back with Kagome after taking Souta to the train station. His girlfriend's brother was quite a figure. He dragged them to the arcade and challenged Kagome in Dance Dance Revolution (she wiped the floor with him) and other machines. George sucked in most games, he wasn't used to so many buttons and had no idea how to make those 'combos' like Souta tried to show him. Still, he day was great. As they reached their building, George followed Kagome to her place.<p>

"Do I really have to work tomorrow? I'm dead tired."

"Fine, I'll have a quick shower first and arrange the futon while you take yours."

"Aren't you going home?"

"I'm already home."

* * *

><p><em><strong>Love cheesy George 3<strong>_

_**Please, tell what you think, suggest ideas, or just tell me about your day!**_
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* * *

><p>Chapter Twenty One - Stares<p>

The only reason George have not completely moved to Kagome's was lack of space. At least he didn't need an excuse to spend the night. The first day, George was satisfied to share the single futon. In the third, he bought a double sized one. After a week, the apartment next door was just his office/storage/workshop/closet and a second bathroom in case they are in a hurry.

As soon he got his license, George started working again. Many things at his shop are hand made, so he spend the day manufacturing. Even if he left with a packed inventory, after over three months and with Christmas less than two months away, he needed to be sure Verity and his other employees won't have problems.

This weekend Kagome would be performing at Hojo and Ayumi's wedding. She practiced for weeks and while George didn't understood the meaning of the movements (it's quite a boring dance, he must admit), Kagome took her job very seriously. And he didn't minded watch her in tank top and panties moving around their tiny apartment.

Close to noon, George picked their bags and locked their doors. He would meet Kagome for lunch and wait for her shift to be over so they could catch the train and be at the shrine in early evening. He was nervous to meet the other Higurashis. Everything went well with Souta, but he couldn't be so sure with her mother and grandfather. They already met Charlie, but he wasn't his brother. Except for the usual Weasley charm.

He got closer to the store and saw that Kagome was already waiting outside. There was someone else with her, a man that must be around his age. Kagome was looking really annoyed and talking in a displeased tone.

"I'm not having lunch with you, Harada-san. I'm waiting for someone."

"Dinner then?"

"Not interested."

"Hullo, love. Sorry for keep you waiting. Any problem here?" George greeted Kagome.

"So this is it, Higurashi, you are one of those gaijin hunters?" George didn't understood what it meant, but didn't liked the way the man said. "You all hooked up just because he's foreigner."

Kagome's face hardened. A look George have never seen before and hoped to never see again. "You know nothing about me. You have no say in my life. And I suggest you save your opinion to yourself and never talk to me again. Or else there will be another complaint about you and I'm sure the manager won't be pleased." She turned to George and smiled. "Shall we go?"

George took her hand and leaned down to give her a peck on the lips. He knew public displays of affection are looked down in Japan but he could care less about this man's opinion. He noticed people staring when they are together in public, it's one of the reasons he was anxious about meeting her family. But Kagome never bothered with the stares and was very offended with this Harada-san's comment. He trusted her and trusted them, everything would be fine.

As they turned from the man, George pretended to be adjusting his pants and picked his wand. Harada-san better not eat the candy that magically appeared in his pocket.

* * *

><p><strong><em>Please, tell me what you think!<em>**

**_Gaijin hunters are people (mostly women) who are determinate to date foreigners as a _****_trophy._**
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* * *

><p>Chapter Twenty Two - Trip I<p>

"Kaa-chan, JiJi-chan, this is George Weasley. George, this is my mother and my grandfather."

George bowed deeply, showing ultimate respect for Kagome's family. JiJi seemed to appreciate his gesture. "Not a youkai, very good. And another Weasley. How many of you are around?"

"What's JiJi-chan talking about, Kaa-chan?"

"I believe this young man brother came to our house a few years ago to research on the shrine's scrolls. He and Charles are very much alike, good looking, fiery hair, fair skin, but less freckles." George blushed a little. So far they seemed to like him. Good thing that Charlie left such a good impression.

"I don't remember any Charles." Kagome said with a questioning look.

"It was during your travels with Inuyasha, dear." Inuyasha again. What's about this guy that have so much to do with Kagome? "Go put your things in your old room and come down for dinner."

"Sure, Kaa-chan. Come on, George."

* * *

><p>George wandered around Kagome's old room. There were pictures of Kagome and four more people dressed in strange clothes. Some with the couple that are getting married. A draw, probably from some kid. While the bed sheets were clean, it seemed the room hadn't be used since Kagome left.<p>

Kagome came back with a very pleased air. "I love this bathroom. I'll sure be taking a long bath before we retire for the day."

"Sounds wonderful. Don't forget to invite me in." They may hadn't take that step yet, but it never stopped him from tease her.

"If you behave." She winked at him. She. Winked. At. Him. This trip was getting better every minute.

* * *

><p>The dinner was quick but pleasant and the family retired early for the next day preparations. As Kagome promised, they waited for the house occupants to sleep and shared, for the very first time, a bath. See her completely naked for the first time (and with a blush that was going down her neck) was an experience George would never forget. And even without any sexual activity, that bath was the most erotic thing he have done so far. They enjoyed each other's embrace in the water until it cooled off, talking about nothing, kissing or just getting to know their bodies. If they hadn't a busy day ahead, George would just magically keep the water warm and stay like that for a few more hours.<p>

* * *

><p><strong><em>Please, review!<em>**
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* * *

><p>Chapter Twenty Three - Trip II<p>

The traditional japanese wedding was very different from western ones. However, it held a singular poetry that made it very beautiful. During the ceremony, Kagome played the flute, her mother was responsible for the yamatogoto and Souta ringed the Suzu bells. Kagome explained him that a traditional shinto wedding was rare these days, as most couples prefer the western style. Higurashi-JiJi was very pleased to have one in his shrine. After the vows, Kagome danced beautifully the Kagura-no-mai to please the gods and bless the couple.

A small cocktail party waited for the guests. Kagome changed from her kimono to a midnight blue dress and they went to the reception. There, he met a few more of her school friends, two in special he recognized from the pics of her room.

"Eri-chan! Yuka-chan!"

"Kagome-chan!" Both girls answered.

"I heard you both are in college. Congratulations!" Kagome really seemed happy for her friends. Hermione told him once about how schooling worked with muggles and he only now wondered why Kagome wasn't attending a college. Maybe it was financial problems? He heard those things are expensive.

"Won't you introduce us to this hottie with you, Kagome?"

...

Someone called for Kagome and he was alone with the two girls.

"Kagome-chan is different, don't you think, Eri-chan?" George paid attention in their chat. What difference they are referring to?

"Hai, Yuka-chan, I don't see her that happy since Inuyasha."

"I don't think so. Back then, she had a weight over her shoulders, a shadow in her eyes. Not now. If Ayumi-chan weren't with the wedding attire, I would say Kagome-chan was the merry bride." They shared a giggle, murmured something George didn't hear and turned to him.

"Do you have a brother?" Said the girl he now knew as Eri.

"One as handsome as you." Yuka added to Eri's question.

"I have four brothers, none of them single. Sorry, girls." There was Charlie, but he was basically married to his dragons.

"Oww, Kagome-chan always have the best luck."

"If you stop harassing every cute looking boy, maybe you wouldn't have to count on luck. See Ayumi-chan, already married!" teased Kagome.

Here, she was really at home. Back where they lived, he only saw her carefree nature when they are alone in the condo. And hearing her sweet laugh, watching her interaction with friends, family, children, attending the visitors who asked her to purify things or blessings, George couldn't take off the smile from his mouth. She always made sure to include him in whatever she does and never once he felt like an outsider.

George wondered then when was the last time he felt down, the last time he felt the survivor's guilt, the last time sadness overshadowed his days. He didn't remembered. No matter how hard he thought, Kagome's smiles came to his mind and he finally realized. He was in love. He loved the small asian girl that entered his life a little over three months ago. And even if he knew it may be too soon, George couldn't be happier.

* * *

><p><strong><em>Please, review!<em>**
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* * *

><p>Chapter Twenty Four - Trip III<p>

George regretted not bringing some Dr. Filibuster's Fireworks, he was sure he could set them without muggles noticing. It would be a great display in the party.

He woke alone in the bed that sunday. They would be leaving before lunch but it was still pretty early. Feeling no more need to sleep, he walked to the bathroom but caught a conversation that wasn't for his ear coming from Higurashi-san's room.

"I'll never learn, mom, I'm just plain stupid."

"Loving someone is not stupidity, Kagome."

"It's too soon, mama, barely three months. But I can't help but love him." He heard her muffled cry and her mother's comforting words. Yet, the only thing that registered in his mind was that she loved him.

"I don't know why you are crying, Kagome-chan. You should be happy. Love isn't supposed to make you cry."

"What if he does not love me back, if things don't work out?"

"Still there's no reason for you to fear, dear. If things don't work between you and George, too bad. But you will never regret not loving him with all of your heart." A pause. He didn't know what they were doing, then Higurashi-san said. "If he breaks your heart, come home. We will sit under the Goshinboku, have a tea and you cry in my lap."

"I love you, mom. You are the best."

"I love you too, Kagome. Now go wash your face and go down to help me. The men must be waking up soon."

George silently walked back to Kagome's room and laid down. His mind processing what he heard. A small part of him offended by the lack of Kagome's trust in their relationship. He understood her, however. He was lucky to be away from the Weasleys, he remembered how long it took for his mom to trust Fleur's feelings, and they dated for over a year. She would be hexing Kagome he moment she discovered he was technically living with the girl. And it in less than a week after they started officially dating.

His musings made him lose the track of time and when it was almost nine o'clock Kagome came for him. They packed and had a pleasant brunch. Grandpa keep telling stories of ghosts and youkais, Kagome corrected most of them (he never imagined she knew so much about folk culture). Ms. Higurashi and Souta made him promise to come back soon. He felt really welcomed in this family. But a seed of homesickness has been planted in his chest.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Please, tell me what you think!<strong>_
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* * *

><p>Chapter Twenty Five - Magic II<p>

"Want to know something really curious?" George and Kagome were dining the monday after their trip to Higurashi Shrine.

"Hm?"

"Harada-san had a hiccup crisis the whole weekend."

"Really? How interesting." George fought the desire to laugh but his face showed his pleasure. No one would bully his girl without a come back.

"I wonder if you have anything to do with it."

"Me? I barely spared a glance to him."

"George, why you still hide? Don't you trust me?" Kagome looked down and lowered her chopsticks.

"How did you found out?"

"What you think I've been dreaming about? Your whole life is surrounded with magic. I was just waiting for you to be honest with me."

"I DO trust you, but there's the-"

"International Statute of Wizarding Secrecy, I know about it. I know everything. Do you really think the Ministry would let a true miko out the radar? Reiryoku is not that different from magic, you know."

"I'm sorry, love. Really sorry. But you know I love you, right? I would never hide anything from you if not absolutely necessary."

"Wait, what you said?"

"I would never hide anything from you if not absolutely necessary."

"Before."

"I'm sorry?" George said with a smirk. He knelt and held her in bridal style. She 'eeked' in surprise. "Or that I love you? Both are true. And I don't care if it had been only three months." The red on her face was going down her chest and he was tempted to see how far it goes.

"You heard that?" He nodded. "Then you already know."

"But I would like to hear you saying it to me, not to your mother."

"I love you, George. But you still didn't told me what you did."

"Nothing, he choose to eat a mysterious candy from his pocket."

"I hope there's no other 'mysterious candy' in this house. I don't wanna be surprised."

"Not here. I can't say the same about the apartment next door."

They kissed and George put Kagome down, but did not let her go. With a movement of his wand, the dishes were in the sink, another wave and the kotatsu was set aside and the futon was spread in the floor. He let go of the wand and pulled her closer. He kissed her shoulders, pulling down the string of her tank top. "Please, don't tell me to stop."

"I still don't know what takes you so long, George."

* * *

><p><strong><em>Please, review!<em>**


	26. Fury

**_Thank you, my friends (may I call you this?): _****_Spastic Freak, Tinas86Roses, Milkalette, KuroKat013, o0-SilverMoon-0o, Dreaming Haven. And all readers! Thank you all!_**

**_Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter or Inuyasha_**

* * *

><p>Chapter Twenty Six - Fury<p>

To say that George was satisfied to be able to openly use his magic inside his home was an understatement. Kagome still preferred doing most of things manually (he teased her saying she was only jealous because he was schooled wizard and she was not, but she showed him her own tricks that no school could teach), but never refused help with dish washing. However, he ended not using it that much. He used his cell phone to communicate with Kagome and Souta, the latter one he became fast friends with. The little guy was blunt and easygoing. He reminded him a mix of Ginny and Ron and thanks to Souta he knew about Kagome's birthday. She insisted not needing a present, nevertheless her gratitude later made it worth.

One day in mid November, Kagome came home fuming. She slammed the front door, the shoe cupboard door and would slam any other doors if there were more in her way.

"That Harada is pissing me off!"

"What happened, love?"

"He's been following me on subway for sometime-"

"Why you didn't told me?'

"He's been following me on subway for sometime, I couldn't care less about him, but he's trying to find where I live, I'm sure. You are free to cast a curse on him. Go ahead, make him yellow, turn him to a bird, I don't care."

"Why you didn't told me before?"

"You are busy. I thought nothing of it and didn't want to disturb your work."

"You never disturb me. I'll be picking you everyday."

"But-"

"No buts. I won't let you unguarded with this creep."

"Fine. Fine. It's not like I can stop you, anyway."

"Did he tried anything else?"

"Besides insisting in small talk, no. I don't know what's wrong with this guy, even before we met I have turned him down several times."

"You are just too irresistible to let go."

"Ha ha, really funny. He's lucky my powers don't work to hurt humans, or else."

"Like you would hurt a fly if it's avoidable." She gave him an offended look. "What you prefer: hiccup, itching, no-poo, Weasleys' Wizard Wheezes have a big set of products to prank on your co-worker."

"Nothing harmful, right?" Yeah, the revengeful miko always shows. She would sure be placed in Hufflepuff if they were in Hogwarts.

* * *

><p><strong><em>Please, review!<em>**


	27. Story or History

**_A bigger chapter this time._**

_**Thank you all readers, in special: **_**_Clarisse Mayumi, Minogaki TenTen, KuroKat013, Milkalette, Foxluna, Dreaming Haven, Tinas86Roses, Spastic Freak and KEdakumi. I love you, guys!_**

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter or Inuyasha.**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Twenty Seven - Story or History<p>

One night in late November, George woke up in the middle of the night with Kagome crying in his chest. He didn't knew what caused this. They had dinner, watched a couple episodes of Doctor Who (the concept of aliens and stuff was really amazing, he never heard of it in all his years as wizard), made love and laid to sleep. Nothing wrong in that.

"He's dead, George. I'm so sorry."

"Who's dead, love?"

"Fred's dead. I saw it. He was in pain and Perce was there and-" She cried harder in his chest. His eyes watered too. He have not thought about the day of Fred's death for a long time.

"It's not your fault. You don't have to be sorry, Kagome." He held her tight.

"Fred would never cry, not even over his own death. So I'll shed his tears."

She laid there in his arms, their naked bodies in a comforting embrace for a long time in silence. For a moment George didn't knew if he was comforting her or if it was the other way around. Only her sobs and the tear flow in his arm indicated she was still awake. George was taking deep breaths, sending calming waves through the movements of his chest, just like his mother used to do when he had nightmares.

"I wasn't there when Fred died. It was only he and Percy." he said when she calmed down.

"I know."

"I thought you were dreaming of my life."

"At first, I thought it too. You were always there. It was Fred's, and you have always been together, so technically it was yours too."

"So, what you think? You now must know more then my own mother." George tried to change the subject. He didn't wanted to remember the war. Too many lost their lives and as far as he know, Harry, Ron and other Aurors are still looking for possible threats.

"And you know nothing of mine."

"I know that you was really sick for sometime when you were younger. That your first love was someone called Inuyasha. I know your family and closest friends. Your favorite food is oden. You hate to hurt others and are almost incapable of hating someone. I guess it's enough."

"Inuyasha…" Kagome took a deep sigh and her face softened. The way she said his name made George a little jealous. "Do you know that forest near the shrine was once called 'Inuyasha's Forest'?"

"No."

Kagome sat straight in the futon and turned her face to the window. However, George noticed she wasn't staring at something in special, her eyes were lost, like she was reviving a memory.

"Many centuries ago, there was a Miko, the most powerful Miko ever born. Her name was Midoriko. Many demons assembled to try to take her down. She fought for seven days and seven nights. With the last bit of her strength, she bonded their souls inside a jewel, the Jewel of Four Souls."

George remembered some tales Grandpa Higurashi told about this jewel. He didn't understood why she was talking this but he let her. If it will make her feel better, he won't mind hearing about some folk.

"... then Kikyou met Inuyasha," Inuyasha? I had to be a coincidence. He don't know the name demography in Japan to know if it was a common name or not, "the bastard son of a Dog Demon with a human princess, who was hated by humans and demons because he was a hybrid." Pure-blood shit, always bringing suffering to the world.

"...five hundred years later, Kikyou was reincarnated. On her fiftieth birthday, her reincarnation was pulled down the bone-eaters well by a centipede demon, five hundred years in the past, fifty years after Kikyou died…"

"She time traveled so far in the past? I know of a magic item that can go safely five hours back at most, but five hundred years, wow."

"Imagine her, never believed the youkai tales her grandfather told, still, she was back in time with a bleeding hole on the belly and not knowing how to go back."

George found her tale almost unbelievable. His sweet Kagome having to face such dangers without even how to defend herself. He knew she was telling her past, her fairytale-esque past. No outsider would understand and describe someone else's feelings like that (and he must add that she was quite a storyteller).

"In the end, she wished for the Jewel to be destroyed. Inuyasha made his last trip over the magic well and they never met again."

"And how is the heroin now? Her adventures in the past were over, but she had a life to live after."

Kagome finally turned to him. A knowing smile gracing her face. "She suffered for the lost love, but endured. Inuyasha would never wanted her to live in sorrow. She found love again in a red haired gaijin and is having her happy ending."

They spent the rest of that night making more of that happy ending.

* * *

><p><strong><em>For those who asked for Kagome to meet the Weasleys, I say: Soon! There are surprises to come!<em>**

**_Please, review!_**


	28. Owl

_**Thank you, guys! We are getting close to what everyone is expecting! Just wait and see!**_

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter or Inuyasha**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Twenty Eight - Owl<p>

The closer it got to Christmas, the more the seed of homesickness grew in George. The reason he have not gone back was only one: Kagome. He knew if he go back to England, all the problems he had fled from would hit him and he won't have a schedule to come to Japan again. He thought about bringing the topic of her going with him several times. Things were not very well at her job since that Harada have been promoted and paid extra attention to her. Also, with the changing season she have been very sick lately, to the point of missing work for several days straight.

He just got back from the market when Kagome pointed him an owl over the kotatsu.

"It was knocking the window so I let him in to stay somewhere warm. If I'm right, it's Errol."

It was Errol, his family's old trustworthy owl, and it was carrying a large message attached to it's leg. George put the groceries away before greeting the owl. "Hello, old friend. You came pretty far this time." He put a bowl of water and some nuts for the bird after picking the letter. It was from his mother, asking about him, when he's going back and updates from his family.

"My niece is to be born in late April or early may. Ginny is graduating in early July and marrying in the same month, Ron and Percy will tie the knots few weeks after."

"Wow, what a busy year Johji will have." No matter what, she always find her humor to tease him.

"WE will have. You are coming with me, right?" she nodded weakly, probably to avoid the dizziness her sickness was causing. His mother asked if he was going back home for Christmas, only four days ahead. Kagome said she don't mind Christmas, that her culture valued much more the New Year's Festival but he didn't have the heart to make her travel the way she was, much less leaving her by herself. His family would have to endure this year without him.

Not owning an owl, George never wrote to his family in all the months he have been in Japan. Even back in his school days, he and Fred never bothered to send a letter, so in his quick response, he barely stated that he was well, not going back for Christmas and confirming his presence in the next year's events.

* * *

><p><strong><em>Please, review!<em>**


	29. Toshikoshi Soba

_**We are getting closer to what you are expecting! Just a few more chapters! **_

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Inuyasha or Harry Potter**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Twenty Nine - Toshikoshi Soba<p>

George was once again at the Higurashis. Kagome was better from whatever disease she got (with occasional slips, but nothing serious) and was spending the last day of the year making noodles. New Year's Noodles (Toshikoshi soba), as she said.

Men were banned from the kitchen so he and Souta were together to find something to do. They played outside with snowballs until it got too cold, then videogames. In the afternoon, Grandpa Higurashi asked for help to prepare the shrine for the visitors next day.

"You look drained, Kagome-chan." Said Mama Higurashi in the dinner. They are eating the soba Kagome and Mama prepared. His memory went back when he had his first dinner with Kaagome and didn't knew how to use chopsticks. After five months of private lessons, he was now a pro.

"I'm just tired, kaa-chan. Work have been very stressful with the holidays. George uses his magic to force me to only rest when I'm home."

"Do you already know, onee-chan?"

"I always did, Souta. The Ministry came for me just after I got back for good."

"Why you never mentioned it, child?" Asked Grandpa Higurashi.

"It wasn't important, JiJi. Back then, we weren't dealing with wizards in a daily basis. And you didn't told me either."

"We thought that after…" Mama Higurashi seemed to be looking for the right words.

"I already know, Higurashi-san." he reached Kagome's hand and kissed it. "Kagome told everything." The other three Higurashis first gave the couple a surprised then a relieved look.

"After you finished the Jewel, it would be good for you to be away from these things."

"All shrines with ancient relics are registered in the ministry" said Grandpa. "They have to keep all magic things in check."

"Makes sense." Murmured George and Kagome.

They waited until midnight to hear the bells of a neighbor buddhist temple. George dreamed that night with Fred. Not a sad dream but a very happy one, as if they meet again after so long separated. He woke with a bittersweet sensation.

* * *

><p><em><strong>Please, review!<strong>_


	30. Omikuji

**_Thank you all! _**

**_Posting earlier because you are so lovely!_**

**_FYI: Omikuji is a fortune that gave you some detailed information for your year. Also, the first dream of the year is said to be an omen too._**

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter or Inuyasha.**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Thirty - Omikuji<p>

"What does your says?"

In the January 1st, Kagome woke him much earlier than someone who went to sleep after midnight should be up to watch the new year's first sunrise (hatsu-hinode). Then, George waited for Kagome to make her prayers and offerings to her gods. Many neighbors asked for her and her grandfather's blessings. She suggest for them to get an omikuji to know of their fortune for the following year.

"Great blessing." George answered. "Success in business. Health. Happiness. A good omen, I think. And yours?"

Kagome blushed. "I guess we are both lucky. I got great blessing too. The realization of a wish and some other stuff." George raised a brow. She was very vague in her response. He wasn't one to believe in fortune telling, it was one of the reasons he never took Divination classes, so he just let the matter drop.

After lunch, George saw Kagome having a talk with her mother and made sure to avoid eavesdropping. However, he observed their gestures. Kagome's faces turned from doubt to thankfulness and hope. Her mother went from worry to joy. They embraced tightly and he was sure he could read from her mother's lips 'congratulations'. He didn't knew what they were talking about, but it couldn't be something bad.

Unfortunately, they had to leave that same day because she had to work on the next one. The good side was that he had only o apparate them close to home.

"I dreamed about Fred last night." said Kagome when they prepared to sleep.

"I thought it was a common occurrence."

"No, my dreams about him stopped after that day." It made sense. If the dreams were showing her Fred's life, it stopped with his death.

"What was it about?"

"There was me and you. He had his back to us. Then he turned, winked and vanished. I was never good in dream interpretations. I wish Kaede-baba was here."

"Maybe he will came back to haunt you?"

"Then I will have to prepare some ofudas to keep him away from the bathroom."

* * *

><p><em><strong>If you like, I can post the next one today. Just tell me what you think!<strong>_


	31. News

**_Thank you: _****_Tinas86Roses, KuroKat013, Dreaming Haven, Milkalette, KEdakumi, Alice, o0-SilverMoon-0o, Spastic Freak and Condello1989. Thank you all readers!_**

_**Disclaimer: I do not own Inuyasha or Harry Potter**_

* * *

><p>Chapter Thirty One - News<p>

The year didn't exactly started good. Kagome was fired for hitting her superior. From what she said, Harada wrote a complain about her behavior, a fake one because she keep turning him down. She went for him demanding explanations and ended slapping him for insinuating she had a sugar daddy. George would never admit he was quite relieved. She have been so stressed that she sometimes cried on in frustration.

Kagome have been out filling her resignation papers since after lunch when he received a letter. He left their place and came back a few hours later. She was just finishing to fix dinner for them. When they sat to eat, he noticed she put a paper under her thigh.

"I received an owl today from Verity."

"Your employee? What happened?"

"Things have been crazy since Christmas. I might have to go back to England." her pained look made him regret his poor choice of words.

"I- I see. It was bounded to happen, ne." she weakly said, not looking at him.

"Yes, I have been away for too long. But-"

"When you are going?" her knuckles were white for holding her chopsticks so tight.

"It depends on you."

"Me?"

George moved from his spot to her side. He picked a tiny black box from his pocket with one hand and held her hand with the other. "If you marry me, I can wait until the papers are ready, if not, I may live soon."

"Ah- I- You-" she looked at him with big eyes then to the box in his hand and at him again, not saying anything coherent.

"I know it may be too soon, but things have always been too soon for us and you keep asking what takes me so long. This time, I will not wait. Kagome Higurashi, will you marry me?" he opened the box to show the golden ring with a blue round diamond. It was simple, but the stone reminded him of her beautiful eyes. And she was simple and beautiful, as a flower in the spring.

She said nothing for a long time and a hole was forming in George's guts. What if she rejects him? What if she thought it was too soon? Should he have asked for her to move with him, instead of marriage? So much was in his mind that he only noticed her handing him a paper when she poked it in his chest.

"What is it?"

"Before I accept your proposal, you have to know. Open it."

He unfolded the paper but didn't understood what was there. There was her name. Some other things he had no idea of what was. Is looked like a test of something that was positive. Something concerning health, from the name on the top.

"I don't know what it means. Sorry, love."

"I was a few weeks late, but with been sick and all the stress I thought nothing of it, but when my fortune mentioned delivery, I had to be sure." Late? He really wasn't following what she meant. His face showed his confusion and she must understood because her next words made him thank people in he was sitting in the floor and that it was covered with tatami. "I'm pregnant, George."

* * *

><p><em><strong>'Till next time! Please, review!<strong>_


	32. Dad

**_Thank you, guys! I love you all! I wasn't expecting so much feedback._**

**_All my love to: Gooberdee, Condello1989, Tinas86Roses, KEdakumi, KuroKat013, Sugar0o, Milkalette, Spastic Freak, hibi-no-baka, Minogaki TenTen and Clarisse Mayumi. And all readers, thank you!_**

**_Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter or Inuyasha_**

* * *

><p>Chapter Thirty Two - Dad<p>

George woke up with a cold towel in his forehead and a very concerned Kagome over him.

"George! George! How you feeling?"

"What happened?"

"You passed out after what I told you."

His mind resumed its work. He asked Kagome in marriage and she said she's pregnant. Pregnant. Realization dawned on him. He was going to be a father. The woman he loved was expecting and they are going to mar-

"You never answered." he sat slowly and started looking for the box with the ring. He found it over the kotatsu. "Will you marry me, Kagome?"

Her eyes watered but the smile never left her face. "Yes, I will, George." and she threw herself over him, knocking him back to the floor and kissing him. He kissed back with all he had. He couldn't be happier. He wasn't planning on having a child so soon, but it was no problem at all. It was perfect. Everything was perfect.

He placed the ring on her finger and watched her staring at it for some time. She was almost glowing. Her eyes were sparkling in joy. He felt no less happy. If he knew how he would feel for having her as his wife-to-be and not just as his girlfriend, he would have asked for her hand a long time ago. Since their first official date he knew she was the one. What came next only assured him of it.

"How far we are?"

She touched her tummy and closed her eyes. He observed hoping to notice some difference, but there was none.

"I don't know. We will have to see a doctor to be sure."

"Okay, tomorrow then. I can't wait."

"About the wedding, how we do it?"

"As soon as possible. I can't stay for much longer."

"What about your family? Don't you want them to attend?"

"Not enough time. And it may be too expensive to them. Also, we would have to wait until Ginny is out school and stuff."

"Understood. I hope they don't hate me for this."

"Ok, then tomorrow we go see a doctor and start the marriage process."

"Works for me."

"Let's finish our dinner and sleep, Mrs. Weasley. An expecting woman need all the strength and rest."

"Kagome Weasley. I like it."

"Me too. I can't wait to see it official."

* * *

><p><strong><em>Please, review!<em>**


	33. Doctor

_**I don't really know how prenatal exams work in other countries, specially so early in pregnancy, so I'm using how it is here in Brazil.**_

**_Disclaimer: I do not own Harry Potter or Inuyasha_**

* * *

><p>Chapter Thirty Three - Doctor<p>

George have never been at a muggle doctor's office before. Most of the time, his mother took care of any medical issue her children have. In Hogwarts, Madam Pomfrey used her spells and special chocolate to fix anything, so this room looked more like an episode of Star Trek to him.

White machines beeping. Two or three black and white screens. A strange bed and other things. As they entered, a nurse came and motioned Kagome to a room to change. She came back wearing only the green… thing.

"George, you will have to trust me on this, ok? Don't do anything harsh. The doctor is a woman, so you don't have to worry."

Why she was saying this to him? It was just a visit to see how the pregnancy is going, right?

Well, it wasn't like he thought. First, the doctor checked her breasts. Touched, 'massaged', touched again, checked the nipples. If it wasn't Kagome's uncomfortable face he might have been turned on. Then, the doctor asked her to spread her legs and lowered to look at something. Down. There. Was. Someone. That. Wasn't. Him. He didn't knew if he was outraged or curious to see what the woman was doing, but Kagome firm hold prevented him of saying or doing anything.

"Everything is fine from what I saw, Miss Higurashi. Ready to see the baby?"

"Yes, please." both said. George was curious to know how muggles can see something that was still inside the mother's body.

The doctor picked a thing that had a strange phallic form. She put a condom over it and- WHERE IN THE FUCKING HELL WAS SHE PUTTING THAT?

"Calm down, George!" Kagome grabbed his arm in a tight hold. "It's perfectly normal!" she murmured to him.

"But she put that in your-" he murmured back but what interrupted by the doctor's speech.

"There he or she is. From the readings, must be six weeks at most. The fetus is about quarter of an inch in size. The baby will grow exponentially in the following weeks."

George looked to the screen. That little thing was growing to be his first child. He turned to see Kagome crying. He kissed her softly and hold back his own tears of joy.

"You are the best thing that happened to me. I love you."

"Love you too, my handsome gaijin."

* * *

><p><strong><em>I love your feedback, don't be ashamed to send me a note!<em>**

**_Thank you!_**


End file.
